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FIRST  TALE. 


THE   NEW   BORN   LiMB 


THE 

I^EW    BORTs^    LAMB, 

IN    WORDS    OF    FOUR    LETTERS. 

PART    L 
A    WOLF. 

A  new  born  lamb 
lay  one  day  by  the 
side  of  a  pathj  at  the 
foot  of  a  tall  oaktree^ 
Its  eyes  were  shut^ 
and  its  look  was  as  if 

B  (9) 


10        THE  NEW  BORN  LAMB. 

it  were  dead;  but  it 
was  not  dead:  yet, 
it  was  so  ill  and  so 
weak^  it  was  sure  to 
die  soon,  if  some  one 
that  was  kind  and 
good  did  not  come  to 
take  care  of  it,  and  to 
save  its  life. 

It  had  been  born 
just  one  half  hour. 


THE  NEW  BORN  LAMB. 


when  a  wolf  came  by 
to  look  for  food.  He 
gave  a  howl  of  joy 
when    he    saw    the 
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lamb  ;  for  he  was  in 
want  of  foodj  and  had 
not  got  a  bit  to  eat  all 
day:  so  he  ran  at  the 
new  born  lamb^  and 
laid  his  paw  on  its 
side^  and  tore  off  the 
soft  wool  from  its 
skin^  and  took  it  up 
by  the  back^to  eat  it; 
but,  just  as  he  gave  it 


THE  NEW  BORN  LAMB.        13 

one  bite^  and  made  a 
deep  cutj  the  loud 
bark  of  a  fine  old  wolf 
dog  made  him  ^top, 
and  let  go  his  hold. 

The  dog  ran  as  fast 
as  a  bird  can  fly^  to 
try  to  come  up  with 
the  wolf.  When  the 
wolf  saw  the  dog  so 
near  him^  he  ran  oiT, 
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and  fled  to  his  den  in 
tlie  wood. 

N0W5  his  den  was 
by  a  rocli^  in  a  deep 
and  dark  part  of  the 
wood:  so  he  ran  into 
itj  and  hid  hini-self, 
and  left  tlie  lamb  to 
die. 

He  did  not  fear  the 
dogj  now  that  he  had 
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got  safe  into  his  den ; 
and  he  said  to  him- 
self, "  When  this  old 
cur  is  gone^  I  will  go 
back  for  that  nice  fat 
lamb  that  I  left  at  the 
foot  of  the  tree^and  I 
will  eat  it  np^  from 
head  to  tail.'' 

But  no  lamb  can 
die,  no !  nor  can  the 
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birdj  that  we  now  see 
fly  high  in  air,  fall 
back  on  the  sod,  or 
sink  into  its  nest,  till 
God  sees  fit  to  let  it. 
They  must  all  die, 
it  is  true,  when  the 
time  is  come  for  them 
to  do  so;  but  God 
will  not  let  a  bird,  no ! 
not  a  poor  wren,  die 
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for  want  of  food^  or 
a  new  born  lamb  fall 
into  the  jaws  of  the 
wolf^  if  it  is  not  fit, 
for  some  wise  end,  to 
let  it  be  so. 

He  will  let  ns  have 
them  for  our  food,  for 
that  is  good  for  ns ; 
but  He  does  not  love 
us,  if  we  hurt  or  harm 
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them  more  than  we 
need  do.  His  eye  is 
on  them.,  as  it  is  on 
us  J  all  day  long.  He 
made  both  the  lamb 
and  the  bird^  and  He 
can^  and  does^  take 
care  of  them^  as  well 
as  of  a  boy  or  of  a 
man. 
He  can  make  thein 
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glad^  we  know  not 
how !  And  when  we 
see  a  bird  fly  high  in 
the  air^  and  hear  it 
sing  its  nice  gay  song ; 
or  when  we  see  a 
lamb  run  and  skip, 
and  seem  so  gay,  and 
glad,  and  full  of  glee, 
we  see  that  God  can 
suit  His  care  to  all 
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they  wantj  and  give 
them  joy 5  tho^  none 
of  us  can  tell  what 
way  He  does  it. 


TIi::  i\EW  BOIIA^  I  AMD.         ci 

PART   U. 

GOD    SEES   ALL. 

The  lamb^the  dog^ 
and  the  wolf,  were 
seen  by  His  eye.  It 
was  no  pain  or  toil  to 
God  to  take  care  of 
them.    It  is  no  pain 
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to  Him  to  take  care 
of  all  that  live. 

He  can  see  all  the 
sons  of  men  at  one 
time  with  more  ease 
than  you  who  read 
this  book^  or  I  who 
made  it^  can  see  one 
word  upon  the  page. 
He  can  save  them 
all  tooj  when  he  sees 
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it  good^  with  much 
more  ease  tliaii  you 
or  I  could  save  the 
life  of  one  poor  fly. 

And  now  we  must 
hear  what  He  did  for 
the  new  born  lamb. 

Tho'  the  dog  had 
run  so  fastj  yet  the 
wolf^  you  know^  got 
safe  in  to  Iiis  den ;  so 
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the  dog  sat  down  at 
the  door  of  the  den^ 
to  stay  till  the  wolf 
came  out. 

Just  then  came  a 
loud  shot  that  made 
the  wood  ringj  and 
then  a  loud  call^  that 
made  the  dog  cock 
his  ears,  and  wag  his 
tail,  and  jump  up  at 
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once  ill  joy ;  and  at 
last  he  ran  off^  as 
fastj  as  fast  can  be^ 
with  liis  nose  down 
to  the  turf  all  the 
way, 

"Dash^Dashr^said 
a  boy^  who  jnst  then 
came  up  near  to  the 
den. 

This  was  a  fine  tall 
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boy,  who  had  a  gun 
in  hi8  hand  to  kill  a 
wolfj  if  one  came 
near  him. 
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this  boy^  "why  do 
you  mil  on  so  fast, 
and  go  so  far?  You 
must  not  go  too  far 
from  me  into  this 
dark,  deep  wood,  or 
you  may  meet  the 
old  wolf  that  I  know 
has  his  den  near  a 
rock  hard  by.     He 


■^ 
^ 

-•!^".^ 
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may  dart  out  on  you 
from  lim  lair^  or  turn 
on  you  from  some 
busily  and  kill  you^ 
my  poor  Dash:  so  do 
not  run  from  me  in 
this  way«^' 

Then  this  good  boy 
gave  his  dog  a  pat  on 
the  head^  and  took 
him  back  with  him 
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from  tiie  den;  and^ 
as  they  went  by  the 
same  nice  path  they 
had  come  by^  they 
soon  got  safe  back  to 
the  foot  of  the  tall 
oak  tree* 


3.)  TKE  NEW  BORN  [.AMB. 


PART   III. 

A    PET    LAMB 


Here  the  boy  saw 
the  poor  lamb  lie  at 
his  feet  on  the  path^ 
with  its  eyes  shut. 
And   when    he   saw 
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that  it  was  iii  pain, 
and  all  cut  and  torn, 
he  was  in  pain  him- 
self,  and  did  not 
know  what  to  do. 

He  set  the  lamb  on 
its  legs,  to  try  to 
make  it  walk;  but 
it  was  too  weak  to 
move,  or  rest  on  its 
feet:  so  it  fell  back 
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on  the  cold  sod^  as 
you  may  see. 
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He  knew  not  now 
what  more  to  do ;  but 
he  did  not  like  to  let 
the  poor  lamb  lie  as 
itwasjto  die  for  want 
of  care :  so  he  took  it 
up  in  his  arms^  and 
came  with  it  to  his 
own  home;  and  he 
made  a  nice  soft  bed 
for  it  to  lie  on,  and 

E 
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laid  it  by  a  good  fire^ 
and  gave  it  some  new 
milk;  and  he  made 
his  man  Tom  wash 
the  cnt  on  its  leg^  and 
then  he  let  it  lie  at 
rest* 

By  and  by^  he  saw 
it  try  to  stir;  first  the 
hind  legj  and  then 
the  fore  leg^  and  then 
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he  saw  it  lift  its  head 
and  try  to  rise:  and 
at  last  it  got  np! 

The  boy  now  laid 
it  on  his  lap^  and  took 
kind  care  of  it  all  day^ 
and  it  lay  on  its  bed^ 
in  his  own  room^  all 
the  week;  and  when 
the  week  was  at  an 
end^  it  was  well:  yes! 
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as  well  af§  he^  of  the 
lamb  it-self^  need 
wish  to  foe;  and  it 
grew  fatj  aiid  was  ill 
no  more. 

And  soon  it  grew 
so  fond  of  this  good 
foojc,  that  it  did  not 
like  to  quit  hiin  all 
day  long. 

If  the  boy  ran^  it 
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ran;  and  if  he  sat^  it 
sat.  It  eat  when  he 
eat^  and  took  its  food 
ont  of  his  hand;  and 
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he  let  it  lick  his  face, 
aiid  lips.,  and  hand; 
and  he  felt  love  for 
his  nice  tame  lamb  ; 
and  it  was  just  like  a 
wise  and  true  pet  dog 
for  him  all  its  life. 

At  lastj  when  it  was 
oldj  and  that  the  time 
came  for  this  dear 
pet  lambtodie^it  had 
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no  pain.  It  lay  down 
at  his  feetj  and  shut 
its  eyesj  and  sank  to 
rest^  just  as  if  it  had 
gone  to  sleep.  And 
the  kind  hoy  took  it 
up^  and  laid  it  in  a 
nice  new  tomb^  at  the 
foot  of  the  tall  oak 
tree ;  and  he  put  a 
neat  slab  oh  the  top 
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of  the  toinbj  and  on 
the  slab  he  cut  an  ode 
to  the  lamb ;  but^  as 
you  can-not  see  the 
tomb^  you  may  read 
the  ode  on  the  next 
page. 


HERE  LIES, 

AT  THK  FOOT  OV   TUIS  TAf.I.  34K  TREH 

ttt  aLL  lambs  the  most  dear, 

MAY   EACH 

■OY   AND  GIRL    WHOM   WE   LOVE,   TRY    TO    BX 

AS   PURE 

AS  THE   LAMB   THAT   SLEEPS   HERE. 

F  (41) 


SECOND  TALU:. 


THE   GOOD    BOY, 
THE   BAD   BOY, 

A.NT) 

THE   NICE   WfSE   GIRL, 

(43) 


THE   GOOD   BOY, 
THE  BAD  BOY, 

AND 

THE  Ts^ICE   WISE   GIEL. 

IN    WORDS    OF    FOUR.    LETTERS. 

PART   I. 

THE    ROSE-WOOD    BOX. 

"  What  will  you  give 
mcj  Jaiie^  if  I  try  to 

(45, 


40  THE  GOOD  BOY, 

be  a  good  boy  all  this 
week?'^  ^aid  SamHill 
to  Jane  Hare^  a  nice 
good  girl^who  was  his 
own  pet  play  mate: 
for  a  bad  boy  will  like 
a  good  girl^  tho^  he 
may  not  like  to  be 
good  him-self. 

"I  will  give  you  a 
kissjandmylove;  but 
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I  have  not  much  else 
to  give  you/'  said 
Jane. 

^^  That  vrill  not  do,'' 
said  the  bad  hoy;  "1 
must  have  more  than 
that." 

"What  will  you 
have,  then?' 

"Your  new  rose- 
wood box,  with  the 
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nice  lock^  and  the 
gold  key  c  If  you  will 
give  me  tliat^  I  will 
be  good  for  a  week; 
nay^  I  w  ill  be  good  for 

"Butj  dear  Sam^  if 
you  can  be  good  for  a 
we  ek  or  t  wo^  why  will 
you  not  try  to  be  so 
all  your  life?    It  will 
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make  us  all  love  you 
so  much.'' 

"I  do  not  care  for 
that/'saidhe;  "what 
good  can  your  love  do 
me^  Miss  Jane?" 

"Not  muchj  I  well 
know/'  said  Jane ; 
"and  I  wish  I  had 
some  way  to  find  out 
what  you  want  with 


j 
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the  boxj  and  why  that 
will  make  you  good.^^ 
^^Iwilltiofbegood^^^ 
said  this  bad  boy^  ^4f 
I  do  not  get  that  box; 
audi  will  be  good  for 
a  week^  if  you  give  it 
to  me^  with  the  nice 
bird  in  it^  that  you 
say  can  sing  a  song 
like  a  true  bird.    If  I 


THE  BAD  BOY,  &c.  51 

can  get  that  nice  box^ 
all  for  niy-self,  I  will 
be  good  I  am  sure. 
Yes^  Jane^  I  will  try 
to  be  good  for  that 
box;  but  I  will  not 
be  good  with-out  it.^^ 
Poor  Jancj  tho'  a 
good  girlj  said  to  her- 
self^  it  was  very  hard 
to  give  up  her  nice 
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new  rose-wood  box^ 
and  the  dear  bird  that 
was  m  it;  and  she 
said^  "I  can-not  give 
it  to  yon^  Sam:  for 
my  aunt  got  it  forme^ 
and  bade  me  keep  it 
forhersake.  Itwouhl 
not  be  kind  of  me  to 
part  with  her  keep- 
sake.   If  I  give  it  to 
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you^  she  will  say  I  do 
not  love  Iier^  and  that 
I  did  not  likelier  gift; 
yet  I  do  love  her  and 
it  both:  andj  to  say 
true^  I  do  not  wish  to 
give  my  box  to  you^ 
or  to  part  with  it  at 
all.  You  know  I  have 
but  just  got  it^  and 
have  but  once  seen 
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the  lid  up  to  look  at 
the  bird^  and  to  hear 
it  ^mg;  aiid^  O  dear 
me^  how  nice  it  was! 
I  do  wish  yon  had  one 
like  it.^^ 

"No^  yon  do  not^ 
miss;  yon  do  not  wish 
I  had  one  like  it.  If 
you  did  wish  it^  you 
have  but  to  give  ni^ 
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this^  and  then  you 
need  wish  no  more; 
but  I  will  have  it  yet^ 
and  will  not  ask  you 
for  it.  I  do  not  love 
you  nowj  miss:  you 
are  a  sly^  bad  girl^ 
and  not  my  own  nice, 
good,  wise  Jane.'' 

Then    poor    Jane 
was  not  so  good  or  so 
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wise^  but  that  she  let 
fallatearortwo.  She 
felt  her-self  get  hot 
with  ire;  and  she  said 
to  Tonij  "Sam  is  not 
kind  to  me.  He  says 
I  am  sly^  and  that  is 
what  I  do  not  wish  to 
be.'' 

So  she  sat  down  on 
a  low  seat  by  thefire^ 
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and    did    not    know 
what  to  say  to  him* 

At  last  amaid  came 
in,  to  tell  them  all 
that  it  was  time  to  go 
to  bed;  and  Jane  got 
up^  and  gave  Sam  and 
Tom  a  kiss^  and  went 
to  her  room. 


F^.H'- 
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PART   II. 

A    KIND    WISH 

N0W5  Jane  knew 
how  to  pray:  and  she 
did  pray  to  God  at  her 
bed-side^  and  did  ask 
Him  not  to  let  her  be 
a  bad  girl;  and  when 
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sheliad  doiie^  she  got 
upland  went  into  lier 
bed^  and  lay  down  to 
rest. 

As  she  lay^  she  said 
to  her-selfjas  her  aunt 
had  made  her  do  each 
time  she  lay  down^ 

Was  I  as  good  and  kind  to  all, 
As  I  wish  all  to  be  to  me? 

Did  I  all  day  no  tear  let  fall, 
That  was  not  fit  for  God  to  seo  ? 
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When  Jane  said 
tliat^  she  felt  sadi  for 
she  knew  she  had 
shed  a  tear  that  was 
not  fit  for  God  to  see ; 
and  she  felt  a  wish 
that  she  had  let  Sam 
have  her  box. 

When  she  had  lain 
at  rest  for  some  time, 
she  said,  "If  he  will 
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not  be  good  with-out 
my  box^  I  will  let  him 
have  it^  bird  and  all! 
It  may  be^  that^  if  he 
is  good  for  one  week, 
he  will  be  good  for 
more;  and  when  he 
has  felt  how  nice  it 
is  to  be  a  long  time 
good,  and  to  see  love 
in  all  the  eyes  that 
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look  on  him  in  his 
own  home^  and  to  get 
a  kind  kiss  from  all 
that  love  him  there^ 
then  I  hope  he  will 
stay  good  along^long 
time.  Yes/'  said 
Jane^  "I  imll  give 
Sam  my  box^  that  is 
sure  :  my  aunt^  I 
know^  will  not  care.'' 
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So  this  good  and 
wise  girl  shut  her 
eyes^  and  soon  sank 
into  a  nice  calm  rests 
for  God  him-self  will 
keep  them  safe  from 
harm^  and  give  them 
rest^  who  pray  toHini 
and  love  Him^  and 
who  try  to  be  good 
as  Jane  Hare  did. 
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She  lay  till  dawn; 
and  tlien^  jn^t  as  she 
'woke^  she  rose  np^ 
and^  as  soon  as  she 
had  said  her  last 
hymn  to  God^  she  went 
to  look  for  Sam^  who 
had  not  yet  got  up. 

"Get npj  dear  Sam/' 
said  she:  *^4t  is  full 
time   to  rise;  and  I 
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am  come  to  tell  you 
what  I  will  do.'' 

"W-h-a-tr'  said 
8am;  and  lie  gave  a 
long  yawn^  and  then 
he  gave  a  rub  to  his 
eyes^  and  then  a  pull 
to  his  cap^  to  get  it 
down  on  his  ears^  to 
make  him-self  snug 
for  a  new  nap. 
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^^Oh!  dear  Sain^ 
do  get  up:  Tom  is  at 
his  bookj  and  I  must 
go  to  ^nine;  will  you 
not  rise^  and  come  to 
your  book  too?'^  said 
Jane. 

"No,  that  I  will 
not,  for  an  hour  or 
two  to  come/^  said 
8ani.  "Go  off  to  your 
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book^if  youlike:  you 
know  I  do  not  care 
for  youj  OF  love  you 
now^  Mim  Jane.'^ 

"But  I  am  come 
to  make  you  love  me^ 
Sam/^  ^aid  she ;  and 
she  gave  him  a  kiss. 
"I  will  give  you  my 
boxj  and  the  bird^  and 
allcj  as  you  wish  for 
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them  so  iniicli^  if  you 
will  do  what  you  said^ 
and  try  to  be  good  for 
one  weeko^^ 

"Iwilir^  saidSam, 
and  he  gave  a  jnmp 
out  of  his  bed.  "Run 
off  as  fast  as  you  can^ 
and  I  will  be  at  my 
book  in  time  yet.  I 
love  you  no  w^  and  you 


;-•<'■ 
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will  see  I  can  be  good^ 
and  that  I  will  not  be 
bad  once  'till  the  end 
of  the  week.^' 

Jane  felt  as  glad  as 
if  she  had  got  a  new 
box  her-self^  when 
she  saw  Sam  look  so 
glad.  And  they  all 
went  to  workj  and 
were  all  so  good  and 
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SO  gay^  that  aunt 
Anne  said  it  was  a 
joy  to  her  to  see 
them. 


THE  BAD  BOY,  &c. 


PART   IIL 

THE    END    OF    THE    WEEK 

That  day  came  to 
an  end^  and  Sam  was 
good  to  the  last  hour; 
and  he  went  to  bed 
full  of  joy^  and  rose 
up  as  gay  as  a  lark. 
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Next  day  it  wan 
the  8aine ;  and  the 
next^  and  the  next: 
that  made  four  days; 
and  then  he  had  but 
two  to  pass^  and  the 
box  was  to  be  his:  so 
he  took  good  care ; 
and  when  he  felt  at 
all  bad,  he  bit  his  lip, 
and  said,  — "Oh!   I 
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must  take  heed  to- 
day^  or  the  box  may 

yet  be  lost.'^ 

He  went  on  well  in 
this  way  for  two  days 
more :  that  made  six ; 
andj  when  the  last 
hour  of  the  week 
came^  he  felt  S'ure  to 
win  the  box.  He  now 
lay  down  on  the  rug^ 
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to  wait  till  the  last 
half  hour  went  past, 
and  Jane  sat  on  her 
seat  by  his  side. 

Just  then  the  foot- 
man came  in -to  the 
room,  to  put  some 
coal  on  the  fire.  He 
did  not  see  Sam  on 
the  rug,  for  it  was 
dusk,  and  he  had  not 
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good  eyeso  He  was 
a  bigj  fat^  John  Bull 
sort  of  man;  and  lie 
trod  on  Saints  foot 
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witli  a  hard  step^  that 
made  the  hoy  cry  out 
ill  paiiio 

The  fat  foot-man 
gave  a  jump  to  hear 
Sam  roars  and  he  let 
the  box  of  coal  fall  on 
him;  and  it  fell  on 
his  head^  and  on  his 
legs  and  arm. 

ThenboXjhirdjand 
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tree^fle  w  out  of  S  am's 
mind.  He  gave  a 
jtinip  toos   Ms  face 

grew  red^  and  Ms  eye 
shot  fire;  and  he  got 
into  such  a  rage^  that 
he  took  up  some  bits 
of  tlie  coal^  and  took 
aim  to  hit  John  Bull 
on  the  nose. 
Just  then  Jane  Hare 
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laid  her  hand  on  his 
ariHj  and  said^  in  a 

I0W5  soft  tone^  "  Sanij 
dear  Sam^  yon  will 
lo^e  the  nice  box:  do 
take  careT^ 

Then  Sam  drew 
back  his  hand^  and  let 
the  bits  of  coal  drop, 
and  sat  down:  and, 
to  say  true,  he  now 
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felt  that  Jane  Hare 
was  a  good  girl. 

His  aunt  did  not 
hear  Jane  say  a  word 
to  Sam;  hut  she  had 
seen  liim  start  up^ 
with  a  red  face^  and 
then  sit  down:  and 
she  said  to  her-self^ 
"  Dear^  good  Sam, 
how  wise  and  good 
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he  has  been  all  this 
week!^^  and  she  got 
up  and  gave  him  a 
kiss^  and  told  him  she 
had  seen  how  well  he 
had  put  down  his 
rage :  for  when  he 
was  just  near  to  hit 
John  Bull  with  a  bit 
of  coalj  he  had  sat 
down^  cool  and  calm^ 
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like  a  wise  boy^  and 
did  not  give  way  to 
hi8  8in. 

"  Rage/'  said  she^ 
^^will  make  a  man  a 
fool;  but^  to  calm  a 
rage^  willmake  aman 
wise:''  so  she  gave 
him  a  kiss  once  more, 
and  sent  him  off  to 
bed. 
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Then  he  felt  glail^ 
and  gay^  and  at  ease 
with  him-self^  when 
he  saw  that  his  annt 
said  he  was  wise  and 
good.  He  did  not 
yet  know  that  he  was 
more  full  of  sin  at 
that  time^  than  he 
had  heen  in  all  the 
days  of  his  life  i  for 
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he  did  not  tell  her 
who  had  made  him 
stop  his  rage.  His 
aunt  saw  him  look 
and  seem  good  i  and 
so  she  felt  love  for 
him;  but  God  does 
not  mind  what  we 
seem^  nor  does  He 
care  how  the  Jiice 
may  look ;  He  sees 
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into  the  soul^  and  he 
saw  that  this  poor 
boy  was  deep  in  sin: 
so  He  hid  His  face 
from  him  for  a  time^ 
and  did  not  seem  to 
love  him;  and  if  you 
want  to  know  wliy 
He  did  so^  it  was  to 
make  him  good  at 
last. 
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PART   IV. 

SIN    CAN-NOT    REST. 

Sam  went  to  bed^ 
but  not  to  rest.  He 
lay  now  on  this  side^ 
and  now  on  that ^  and 
then  he  lay  on  his 
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ba^ki  l>iit  Ms  head 
andlii^iieckliadbeeii 
much  hurt  by  the  coal 
that  fell  oil  him^  and 
they  were  now  too 
sore  to  let  him  rest 
on  his  baeks  so  he 
got  oif  it^  and  lay  on 
his  face ;  but  soon  the 
heat  of  the  bed  made 
the   foot  John   Bull 
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had  trod  on^  so  hot, 
that  he  got  out  of  bed 
to  cool  it^  in  hope  to 
ease  the  pain. 

He  gave  a  leap^  to 
get  fast  out  of  bed; 
and  when  he  did  so, 
he  hit  his  foot  on  the 
rose-wood  box^  that 
he  had  left  on  the 
step  at  the  side  of  his 
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bedj  and  hurt  it  so 
much  that  it  put  him 
to  sad  pain.  It  bled 
for  half  an  hour,  and 
made  him  cry  for 
more  than  that  time. 
But  no  one  was 
near  to  hear  him  cry: 
so  he  went  to  bed 
once  more,  and  lay 
till  the  dawn  of  day. 
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but  he  got  no  rest. 
At  lastj  in  came  Jane 
and  Tonij  to  tell  him 
it  was  time  to  rise; 
and  Jane  gave  him 
the  gold  key^  and  told 
him  the  box  was  now 
his  own:  andshesaid^ 
— "Now  dear  Sam^ 
as  you  have  been  so 
good  for  a  week^  you 
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will  try^  I  knoWj  to 
be      good     all     the 

year.'^ 

Sam  felt  his  face 
get  red  as  she  said 
thiss  for  he  knew  he 
was  not  a  good  boy 
to  take  the  box;  yet 
hew  as  not  such  a  wise 
boy  as  to  give  it  back 
to  her. 
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"Yes^  Sam,''  said 
Tom,  "you  will,  I 
hope,  be  good  all  the 
year,  and  all  your  life 
too.  Jane,  I  am  sure, 
has  done  all  she  can 
to  make  you  so;  and, 
if  you  are  good,  the 
bird  that  is  in  the  box 
will  sing  its  nice  song 
for  you;  but  if  you 
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are  not  good^  I  can 
tell  you  it  will  not 
sing.'' 

"\  will  try  to  be 
good^  Jane/'  said 
Sanij  and  he  gave  her 
a  kiss;  yet  he  kept 
the  box:  was  not  he 
a  bad  boy? 
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PART    V. 

A    BIRD    THAT    CAN    SING. 

IV0W5  Tom  knew 
this  rose-wood  box 
well.  His  aunt  had 
got  him  to  buy  it  for 
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Jane;  and  he  knew 
how  to  show  it  off 
more  than  she  did 
her-self :  so  he  told 
Sam  to  put  in  the 
gold  key^  and  to  lift 
the  lid;  and^whenhe 
did  so^up  came  a  tree 
full  of  nice  buds^  and 
each  leaf  of  the  tree 
was  seen  to  move  and 
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turn  on  its  foot  stem^ 
just  as  if  it  had  been 
a  true  tree. 

Then  Tom  told  Sam 
to  push  down  a  pin 
that  was  at  one  side 
of  the  box;  and  Sam 
gave  it  a  pusli^  and 
up  rose  a  bird  on  the 
top  of  the  tree. 
Oh!    such  a  nice 
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dear  bird  !  It  w^h 
not  80  big  as  the  egg 
of  a  Wren;   and   itn 
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wingj  on  this  side 
and  on  that^  went  up 
and  down^  as  if  it 
flew  in  tlie  air.  Jane^ 
and  Tonij  and  Sam^, 
did  all  gaze  at  the 
birdj  you  may  be 
sure;  and  at  last  they 
saw  it  move  its  neck^ 
and  turn  its  head, 
and  fix    its  eye    on 
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high:  and  Jane  said^ 
"Oh^  Sam!  now  it 
will  sing  its  nice  gay 
song  for  you.'' 

But,  no!  the  bird 
did  not  sing  i  it  gave 
a  flap  to  each  wing, 
and  then  a  long,  loud 
cry,  and  at  last  it  fell 
down  at  the  foot  of 
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the  tree  as  if  it  had 
been  shot! 

Sam  and  Jane  did 
both  jump  npin  fear: 
they  were  sure  it  was 
a  true  bird^  and  that 
it  was  now  dead. 

Jane  gave  a  look  at 
Tonij  and  Tom  gave 
one  at  her^  and  Sam 
gave  a  long  gaze  into 
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the  box;  but  no  bird 
or  tree  were  now  to 
be  seen !  They  were 
gone  from  view^  low 
down  into  t!ie  in-side 
of  the  boxj  and  a  thin 
lid  lay  on  the  top  of 
them  all. 

Then  Sam  shut 
down  the  lid  in  a  pet, 
and  sat  down  at  a  loss 
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what  to  say;  and  a 
word  was  not  said  for 
a  long  time  by  him^ 
or  by  Jane^  or  Tom. 

At  lastj  Sam  said^ 
"Will  you  try^  Tom^ 
to  make  the  bird 
come  back  to  the  boxj 
and  sing  for  youf 

So  Tom  took  up 
the  lid^  and  let  Sam 
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see  that  the  tree  and 
the  bird  were  safe  in- 
side^  in  a  low  part  of 
the  box;  andhesaid, 
"N0W5  Sanijtry  your- 
self if  the  bird  will 
not  come  back  for 
you.  I  tell  you^  if 
you  are  good^  it  will 
sing  for  you.'' 

So  at  last  Sam  did 
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try.  He  gave  the  pin 
a  push  to  one  side; 
but  he  felt  so  much 
in  fear^  that  he  did 
not  push  it  fair^  or 
far:  and  no  tree  or 
bird  came  up. 

"  Whjj  nian^  you 
did  not  push  the  pin 
wellj"  said  Tom. 

^^YeSj  sir^  I  push 
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it  as  well  as  you^''  said 
Sam;  and  he  felt  bad 
once  more, 

^^Oh!  then  I  fear 
this  wise  bird  does 
not  find  you  a  good 
boy,^' said  Tom.  "It 
does  not  like^  I  see^ 
to  sing  for  you.  It 
will  sing  its  nice 
gay  song    for  none 
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but   a  good  boy   or 
girl.^' 

When  Tool  said 
this^  Sam  felt  his  face 
grow  red  once  more: 
for  lie  knew  that  he 
was  far  from  good. 
"Take  the  box  out 
of  the  room/'  said  ' 
he;   "1  will  not  try 
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to    make    the    bird 
sing." 

Then  Tom  said  to 
Jane^  <^^Then  do  you 
push  the  pin^  Jane^ 
and  try  if  you  can 
make  it  sing;"  and^ 
so  soon  as  she  put 
tlie  pin  to  one  side, 
up  came  tlie  tree  and 
the    bird;    and    the 
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dear  nice  pet  put  its 
Iiead  to  one  side^  and 
set  its  eye  on  Jane^ 
and  then  sang  a  song^ 
so  soft^  so  trne^  and 
yet  so  gay,  that  both 
Tom  and  Jane  stood 
np  in  joy  to  liear  it; 
but  8ani  sat  on  his 
seat  all  the  time  it 
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sang^    and   felt    dull 
and  ill  at  ease. 

When  the  bird  had 
sung  its  song^  it  laid 
each  wing  down  flat 
by  its  side^  gave  a 
hop  from  leaf  to  leaf^ 
till  it  got  down  to  the 
foot  of  the  tree  5  and 
then  it  shut  its  soft 
blue  eye^  let  its  head 
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drop  on  its  iieck^  and 
sunk  down  into  its 
nest.  The  tree  sunk 
too:  went  down.  leaf 
and  stem  5  flat  on  tlie 
top  of  tlie  bird^  but 
not  so  as  to  hurt  it ; 
and  the  tliin  lid  fell 
down  on  the  top  of 
all. 

Then  Tom  shut  the 
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box^  and  all  was  at 
an  end  for  that  day : 
for  his  aunt  had  told 
him  not  to  lift  the  lid 
more  than  once  each 
day. 
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PART   VI. 

A  BIRD  THAT  WILL  NOT  SING 

When  all  had  seen 
the  box  shut  np^  and 
that  each  boy  and 
girl  had  said  all  they 
had  to  say  of  the  bird^ 
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Sam  took  up  the  box^ 
and  ran  with  it  to  his 
room^  and  shut  his 
door^  and  felt^  each 
hour^  more  full  of  wo. 
"I  will  try  to  be 
good^''  said  he  at  last; 
"and  I  will  get  my 
task^  and  do  all  my 
aunt  bids  me :  and 
then^  it  may  be^  that 
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the  bird  will  sing  for 
me  tooj  as  well  as  for 
Jane.'' 

So  he  took  his  book^ 
and  got  his  task^  and 
said  it  to  his  aunt  next 
day^  and  did  not  miss 
one  word;  and  when 
he  had  done^  he  put 
the  gold  key  into  the 
box^  took  off  the  lid. 
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and  then  gave  the  pin 
a  good  pu^h^  a^  Tom 
had  told  him  to  do. 

To  his  joy  he  saw 
the  tree  grow  up^  and 
the  bird  rise ;  and  lie 
was  so  glad  to  see  it^ 
that  he  gave  a  high 
leap  in  the  air. 

But  his  joy  was 
soon  at  an  end.    He 
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saw  the  bird  clap  Its 
wiiigj  move  its  liead^ 
andtix  its  eye  on  liim 
as  it  had  done  on 
Jane ;  but^  just  when 
it  made  its  beak 
move^  so  that  he  was 
sure  he  was  to  hear 
it  sing^  it  gave  the 
same  long  loud  cry^ 
and    fell    down    the 
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8ame  way  it  haddone^ 
into  the  low  part  of 
the  boxj  and  tlie  tree 
fell  on  itj  leaf  and 
stenij  and  the  box  lid 
shut  of  itself^  and  all 
was  at  an  end  once 
more, 

Sam  sat  down^  and 
felt  so  full  of  wo  and 
ire,  that  he  wept  for 
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an  hour;  and  Ms  cry 
grew  so  loud^  and  did 
last  so  long^  that  his 
aunt  saw  by  his  face^ 
all  day^  how  bad  he 
had  been;  and  Jane 
was  sad  to  see  that 
her  gift  had  done  him 
no  good. 

Next  day  he  came 
toher^  as  slie  sat  with 
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Tom^  and  he  said^ 
"  Jaiie^let  me  see  the 

way  you  make  my 
bird  sing,^^ 

"  8he  has  let  you 
see  the  way  to  make 
it  siug/^  said  Tom. 
"  The  way  to  make  it 
sing  is  to  be  good.'' 

"  Oh !  that  must 
be  a  jest/'  said  Jane. 
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"  Come^  Sanij  and  we 
will  tFy  if  the  bird 
will  not  ising  for  you 
to-day^  as  well  as  for 
me." 

So  they  went  up 
into  the  room  Sam 
slept  in  5  to  try ;  but 
they  had  just  the 
same  tale  to  tell  that 
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they  had  had  on  the 
last  day. 

When  Jane  put  the 
pin  on  one  side^  the 
bird  came  up  to  lier^ 
and  sang  her  its  nice 
gay  song ;  but^  when 
it  came  up  for  Sam^ 
it  set  its  eyes  on  him^ 
and  gave  its  long^ 
loud  cry^  till  it  made 
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him  both    siek   and 
sad  to  hear  it. 

Each  day^  fbr  a 
week  and  more^  it 
was  the  same.  Tho' 
Sam  did  all  that  he 
was  bid^  and  set  him- 
self to  seem  as  good 
as  boy  need  be^  yet 
he  had  each  day  the 
same  tale  to  tell  of 
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the  bird;  and  Jane 
and  he  were  both  at 
a  loss  to  know  how 
all  this  came  to  pass. 
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PART   VII. 

A    BIRD    MADE    TO    SING. 

At  last  Sam  grew 
so  sadj  and  so  full  of 
care^  that  all  he  did 
went  ill  with  him: 
each  task  was  hard; 
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each  play  was  dull  to 
him.  He  did  not  lie 
in  his  bed  at  ease^  for 
fear  of  he  knew  not 
what.  When  he  lay 
down  to  rest^  he  was 
sure  to  see  the  bird 
rise  upj  and  fix  its 
eye  on  liim^  and  look 
as  if  he  was  not  fit 
to  have  it  in  his  care : 
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and  its  cry  was  in 
his  ear,  in  the  day ^  or 
in  tlie  darkj  all  the 
same. 

He  did  not  like  to 
play^  or  to  ride^  or 
sing^  or  to  do  at  all 
what  Jane  or  Tom 
did;  andj  in  the  end, 
he  fell  sick^  and  went 
to  his  bed^  and  was 
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ill  for  some  days.  As 
he  lay^  lie  said^  "I 
am  so  badj  that  no 
one  can  love  me ; 
even  a  bird  can  see  I 
am  not  good.  How, 
then,  must  God  hate 
me? — He  who  sees, 
and  mvist  know  all  I 
do.  I  will  take  the 
key  of  the    box  to 
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Tom  this  day^  and 
will  bid  him  keep  it 
for  me  till  I  am  a 
true  good  boy ;  asid 
I  will  pray  to  God  to 
make  me  good^  like 
Jane  Hare  ;  aiid^ 
when  I  am  as  good 
as  she  is,  I  will  get 
the  bird  to  sing  me 
just   one  song,  and 
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then  I  will  give  Jane 
back  her  own  nice 
boxj  and  will  like 
more  to  see  it  with 
her^  than  if  I  had  it 
of  my  own." 

So  Sam  gave  up 
the  key  of  the  box 
to  Tom^  and  he  did 
pray  to  God  to  make 
him  good^  as  he  had 


THE  BAD  BOY,  &c.  129 

said;  and^  in  some 
time^  he  grew  so 
goodj  that  no  one 
knew  it  was  the  same 
boy.  He  was  good 
for  a  week^  and  then 
for  two;  and^  at  last, 
he  was  bad  no  more. 
At  the  end  of  one 
year,  Sam  took  the 
box  to  Tom,  and  said, 
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"Try^  Tom,  if  the 
bird  will  sing  for  me 
now.''  Yet  he  grew 
pale  with  fear  as  Tom 
put  the  nice  gold  key 
in  the  key-hole  ;  for 
he  said  to  him-self, 
"I  am  not  yet  half 
so  good  as  Jane.'' 
Tom,  when  he  took 
up  the  lid  of  the  box, 
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told  Sam  to  push  the 
pin^  with  a  good  firm 
pu8h^  to  the  left  side^ 
and  up  rose  the  tree ! 
and  then  the  bird! 
And^  when  it  had  got 
it-self  on  the  top  t  wig^ 
it  set  its  eye  on  Sam^ 
and  sung  an  air  for 
him^so  gay  5  that  Sam^ 
and  Tom,  and  Jane^ 
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each  gave  a  leap  for 
joy 5  and  then  ran  and 

gave  Sam  aki^s:  and 
the  hird  sang^  all  the 
day  longj  for  Sain^  as 
well  as  for  Jane* 

So  Sam  was  glad^ 
and  hi  his  joy  he  gave 
back  the  box  to  Jane; 
and  he  grew  had  no 
more^hnt  was  just  as 
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good  as  she  was. 
And  now  he  saw 
each  eye  look  on 
him  with  love  in  his 
own  home^  as  Jane 
had  told  him  they 
must  do;  and^  what 
was  more^  he  felt 
that  the  eye  of  the 
Son  of  God  was  on 
him  too^  and  that  he 
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had  come  in  love  to 
save  him  from  his 
sin^  and  to  keep  him 
for  Him-self. 

N0W5  if  they  who 
have  read  thus  far 
wish  to  know  how 
all  this  came  to  pass^ 
they  may  be  glad  to 
li§ar,  that  they  can 
see  this   same    nice 
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box^  bird^  and  tree^ 
and  allj  in  the  shop 
of  Mons.  Drii^  at 
Bern^  if  not  sold  out 
of  it  by  this  time ; 
but  if  they  ^o  to  see 

it, 

Let  them  look  well  with-in, 
For  then  they  may  see. 

That  the  bird  can  but  sing 

At  one  side  of  the  tree.  i^- 
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Push  the  pin  to  that  side. 
When  you  wish  to  try; 

If  you  move  it  to  this, 
Then  the  bird  will  cry. 


END  OF  Trift  SECOND  TALK 


THIRD  TAL.^. 


BAD   BEN 
OLD   SAM    SLY 
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BAP  BEN 

AND 

OLD   SAM   SLY. 
PART  I. 

THE    CAT,    THE    DOG,    AND 
THE    HEN. 

The  last  tale  I  told 
you  was  an  odd  one. 
I  must  now  try  to  tell 
you  a  tale  with  some 
fun  m  it;  but  it  will 


(139) 


m 
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be  hard  to  do^  for 
you  kiiow^I  iiiiisl  tell 
it  all  with «  out  one 
long  wordj  else  you 
can-not  read  it;  hut^ 
when  you  can  read 
with  ease^  like  aman^ 
then  you  may  have 
as  much  fun  as  you 
wish  fore  Well^  here 
is  my  tale» 
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A  dog  and  a  cat 
sat  one  day  at  the 
door  of  a  neat  cot ; 
and  a  hen^  with  a 
nice  blue  beak^  grey 
wings^  and  a  fine  red 
comb^  satin  lier  nest^ 
on  the  top  of  a  rick 
of  hay. 

The  dog  sat  by  her 
pup;  the  cat  sat  by 
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her  kit;  and  the  hen 
sat  on  her  egg. 

Now  a  boy^  who 
was  on  his  way  to  get 
his  task^  went  past 
tliem  all;  his  name 
was  Bad  Ben :  for  he 
wasabad  boy^  as  you 
«shall  hear.  It  is  sad 
that  I  know  so  many 
bad  boys;  is  it  not? 
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Well:  Bad  Ben 
laid  him-self  down^ 
like  a  sod^  on  the  riek 
of  hay^  and  lay  for  a 
long  time ;  but  at  last 
his  task  came  into 
his  mind^  and  he  got 
upj  in  a  fit  of  fear 
and  sulk^  to  go  to  his^ 
book. 
As  he  went  past  the 


144  BAD  BEN,  AND 


»dog,heMt  her  a  hard 
blow  on  the  back  with 
his  rod,  till  he  made 


* 
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her  howl  and  run  off. 
Then  he  took  up  her 
pup,  and  put  it  into 
his  book  bag,  to  hide 
it  from  the  dog. 
Then  he  liit  the  cat 
on  the  side,  and  she 
gave  a  cry,  and  set 
off  too;  so  the  bad* 
boy  took  her  kit,  and 
put  it  into  his  bag 
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with  the  pupj  to  hide 
thenij  and  to  keep 
them  both.  He  next 
went  to  the  poor  hen^ 
and  lie  hit  lier  with 
his  rod  on  the  head^ 
till  he  cut  her  nice 
red  comb^  and  made 
II her  fly  off  her  nest ; 
then  he  got  her  egg. 
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and  lie  ran  off  with  it 
in  joy^  to  sit  down  by 
him-self  and  make  a 
meal. 


148  BAD  BEN.  AND 


PART   11. 

THE    NEST    EGG. 

Ben  was  in  fear  to 
see  some  one  come  to 
take  the  egg  from 
him;  and  he  sat  down 
by  the  side  of  the  hay 
rick  to  eat  it  raw:  for 
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he  was  fond  of  a  raw 
eggj  and  he  did  not 
know  how  to  boil 
this  one. 

Now  it  was  tlie  old 
nest  egg^  and  he  saw 
it  was  a  fine  big  one; 
so  he  made  a  fiole  in 
the  top^  and  pnt  it  to 
his  lips^  to  suck  it 
downfaist;  and  in  slid 
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a  dead bird^  that  time 
had  made  to  rot;  and 
it  got  down  so  far^ 
that  he  did  not  get  it 
out  from  his  lips  for 
a  long  time^  and  the 
thin  part  of  the  egg 
ran  altdo  wn  his  chin^ 
and  on  his  neck  and 
coat.  Pngh!  pugh! 
pngh!    It  made  one 
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sick  to  look  at  him; 
but  he  did  not  know 
that  he  was  seen  all 
the  time. 

Now  Ben  did  not 
so  much  care  for  the 
loss  of  his  eggj  as  he 
had  the  pup  and  the 
kit  yetj  to  play  with; 
so  he  ran  to  a  well^to 
wash  off  the  dirt  from 
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his  lips^  and  chin^  and 
neck^  and  then  sat 
down  in  a  snug  spot^ 
out  of  the  way^  to  play 


OLD  SAM  SLY.  153 

with  the  dog  and  cat^ 
and  to  toss  them  in 
the  air^  to  vex  and 
to  hurt  them.  How 
glad  I  am  that  few 
boys  are  like  bad 
Ben! 

He  sat  so  well  hid 
in  his  snug  nook^  that 
he  felt  sure  no  eye 
saw  him ;  but  he  did 
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not  know  of  the  Eye 
in  the  sky^  that  sees 
all  bad  boys  and  bad 
men^  and  he  was  seen 
by  more  eyes  here 
too.  I  will  tell  youj 
in  the  next  part^  who 
saw  him  at  his  vile 
play. 
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PART    III. 

A    DIP    IN    A    WELL. 

It  was  Bob  Lecj 
who  had  once  been  a 
bad  boy  him-selfj  and 
old  Sam  Joy^  the  fish 
man^  who  had  now 
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got  the  name  of  Old 
Sam  Sly^  that  saw 
Bad  Ben  as  he  lay  at 
the  hay  rick. 

Sam  saw  the  dog 
run  from  this  side  to 
thatj  and  look  for  her 
pup;  and  he  saw  the 
cat  run  to  him^  and 
mew  and  cry,  to  try 
to  get  back  her  kit ; 
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and  Bob  saw  the  poor 
hen  fly  to  her  nest^  to 
seek  for  her  egg:  and 
when  he  saw  Ben 
run  off'  to  the  nook 
to  hide^  he  knew 
well  who  had  done 
all  this  harm*  So 
Bobj  who  was  now 
as  big  a  boy  as  Ben, 
went  up  to  him,  and 
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said^  "What  are  you 
at  here^  Sen  ?  I  fear 
it  is  some  harm.'' 

But  Ben  said^  — 
"What  is  that  to  you, 
sir?  If  I  have  got  a 
pup  and  a  cat  to  play 
witli^  what  is  that  to 
you?'' 

Bob.—"  I  will  not 
let  you  toss  them  in 
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the  air,  and  hurt 
them,  as  I  saw  yow 
do  just  now:  so  give 
them  both  to  me,  and 
put  the  egg  into  the 
nest  for  the  poor  hen, 
or  you  will  be  sad  for 
it  yet." 

Ben.—^'  How    can 
you    stop    me,    sir? 
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"and  what  will  make 
me  sad  V^ 

"You  will  be  sad 
yet^  if  you  keep  them 
and  hurt  them^  as 
you  have  done^^'  said 
Bob:  "for  I  know 
that  God  will  make 
all  sad  who  do  harm. 
He  lets  no  one  who 
is  bad  be  long  in  joy. '^ 
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fim.— "Do  you  call 
me  bad,  sir?  I  am 
not  bad;  and  I  need 
not  be  sad,  for  I  have 
my  two  pets  here  to 
play  with,  and  I  will 
make  what  use  of 
them  I  like." 

But,  just  as  he  said 
so,  he  gave  a  look  of 
fear :  far  he  saw  old 
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Sam  Sly  come  down 
a  back  lane  at  his 
side^  and  he  got  up 
to  run  off  out  of  his 
way.  But  Sam  got 
hold  of  him  by  the 
neck,  and  he  said, — 
"Pugh!  pugh!  man, 
my  nose  may  now 
tell  who  took  the 
nest  egg    from    the 

• 
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PART    V. 

STILL    IN    THE    MIRE 

At  Ben's  loud  cry, 
and  at  the  fish-man's 
loud  glee,  all  the 
bulls  and  cows  in  the 
yard  gave  a  low.  The 
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cocks  gave  a  crow^ 
and  the  pea  fowl  a 
crjj  and  the  dncks  a 
call^  as  if  they  were 
all  glad  to  see  bad 
Ben  in  the  mud;  and 
as  if  they  had  a  mind 
to  make  fun  of  him. 
The  dogj  too  set 
it-self  to  bark  at  him^ 
from  the  side  of  the 
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pit.  And  the  cat  sat 
on  the  bank,  to  spit 
at  him:  and  it  was 
well  for  him  that  she 
was  too  far  off  to  get 
at  him.  But  the  hen 
had  the  best  of  it 
now;  for  she  flew  to 
him,  and,  with  ease, 
lit  on  the  top  of  his 
head:  and,  as  she  sat 
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on  it^  Sam  and  Bob 
saw  her  flap  a  wing 
at  each  side  of  his 
face^  and  now  and 
then  give  the  skin  of 
his  fore-head  a  peck 
that  made  him  roar 
out  more  and  more. 
Bad  as  Ben  had 
been^  Bob  Lee  was 
iii  pain  for  him:  and 
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he  ran  and  got  a  rope, 
and  cast  the  end  of  it 
to  him,  in  the  pit; 
and  he  told  Ben  to 
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hold  it  fast  with  each 
hand^  and  then  to  let 
old  Sam  Sly  and  him 
pull  him  out  of  the 
mire. 

Hard  toil  they  had 
to  do  it ;  but  at  last 
they  got  JBen  out. 
And  oh!  if  you  had 
but  seen  him  as  he 
got  on  the    side   of 
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the  pit— all  clad  in 
mud,  and  mire,  and 
dirt,  that  ran  down 
from  his  head  to  his 
heel.  I  can-not  tell 
you  what  good  fun  it 
was  to  see  him.  But 
you  may  get  a  peep 
at  him  your-self  if 
you  have  a  mind,  for 
there  he  is.    We  may 
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now  let  him  go  Iiome^ 
to  wash  off  the  mud 
as  he  best  can;  but 
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we  will  not  go  with 
him;  for  as  we  did 
not  hear  that  he  was 
sadj  or  that  he  grew 
a  g:ood  boy^  like  Bob 
Lee^  we  will  have  no 
more  to  say  to  him^ 
or  to  do  with  bad 
boys. 

END  OF  THE  THIRD  TALE, 


FOURTH  TALE. 


F  0  0  R   FAN 
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POOR  FAN. 

IN    WORDS    OF    FIVE    LETTERS. 

PART    I. 

THE    DAY    OF    REST. 

It  was  a  day  of 
rest — the  Lords  own 
day— when  it  came  to 
pass^in  a  great  town^ 

(187) 
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that  a  poor  child  ran 
to  the  door  of  Gods 
house^  just  at  the 
hour. when  all  with- 
in that  house  knelt 
down  to  pray. 

Each  house  of  the 
kind  was  full;  hut 
there  was  no  stir  on 
the  flags^  or  in  the 
town ;  for  no  one^  who 
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had  the  fear  of  God  in 
his  hearty  would  be 
seen  out  of  doors  at 
that  hour  on  that  day. 
But  this  poor  child 
did  not  know  what 
day  it  was :  she  had 
gone  far  and  near^ 
and  run  to  and  fro^to 
try  if  she  could  find 
some  one  whom  she 
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had  lost.  And  her 
cries  and  calls  were 
so  loud^  and  had  such 
a  sad  toncj  that  all 
who  were  in  the 
house  heard  her  as 
she  ran  past.  And 
still  her  words  w  ere^ 
"Come  backj  mam! 
comeback!  I  sick!  I 
cold!    I    dry!     Oh! 
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mam^     mam^    come 
back  to  Fan  V^ 

But^  tho^  her  voice 
was  heard^  no  oiie^ 
for  a  long  time^  could 
mind  her  call.  At 
last  she  came  to  the 
door  of  the  house  of 
G0D5  and  gave  a  look 
in-side;  and  when  she 
saw  It   full   of  poor 
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and  riclij  she  ran  np 
the  aisle,  and  did  not 
seem  to  heed  or  hear 
a  good  and  kind 
man,  who  spoke  in 
a  clear  tone  to  his 
flock,  and,  with  a 
sweet  voice  and  mild 
look,  told  them  to 
love  the  Lord  their 
God,   with   all    their 
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souls,  and  minds,  and 
heart. 

The  child  did  not 
know  what  he  spoke, 
nor  did  slie  at  first 
see  him,  but  still  she 
ran  up  the  aisle,  and 
went  on  with  her  sad 
cry,  "I  sick!  I  cold! 
I  dry!  Mam,  mam, 
come  back  to  Fan!'' 


SB 
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At  last  the  clerk 
went  and  got  her  m 
his  arms^  and  took 
her  into  a  small  room 
near  the  door^  and  set 
her  near  a  good  fire^ 
and  put  a  piece  of 
bread  in  her  hand: 
and  the  child  was 
glad.  She  put  her 
bare  feet    near   the 
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fire^  and  crept  close 
to  itjto  dry  her  frock 
of  rag§5  which  was 
quite  wet  thro^  with 
rain;  and  tliere  she 
sat^  till  those  who 
were  in  the  house 
got  up  to  leave  it. 

And  now  the  Dean, 
whose  name  was 
LiOrd     Hare,     came 
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into  this  small  roonij 
to  take  off  a  dress  in 
wliicli  lie  had  read  to 
his  flock;  and  when 
the  child  saw  him 
with-out  that  dress^ 
she  gave  a  long  stare^ 
and  then  got  up  and 
ran  to  his  side  with 
joy^  and  she  laid  her 
cheek  close  to    the 
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side  of  his  knee^ 
and  stood  tliere  quite 
glad.)  and  at  her  ease, 
and  went  on  to  eat 
her  bit  of  bread^  as 
if  she  was  now  sure 
that  she  was  safe. 

The  Dean  laid  his 
hand  on  her  head^ 
and  saidj  "God bless 
and  help  you,  poor 
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child !  Tell  me  your 
name.'^ 

"Fan^"  said  the 
child^  and  then  ate 
on. 

"  Where  do  you 
liver' 

"  Fan  not  know." 

^^Who  takes  care 
of  you?" 

"  No  one  takes  care 


POOR  FAN.  199 

of  Fan  now.''  (Here 
came  a  sob.)  "All 
who  did  take  care  of 
Fan  went  from  her.'' 

"Where  did  they 
go?" 

"They  fell  sick, 
and  did  die,  all  but 
one." 

"  And  where  is  that 
one?"  said  the  Dean. 
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"  Fan  not  know. 
She  ran  far  off  from 
Fan  —  Fan  can  -  not 
tell  where." 

Here  her  tears  fell 
so  fast  on  her  bread^ 
that  it  was  quite  wet ; 
but  still  she  ate  it^ 
for  she  had  not  had 
a  bit  of  food  for  a 
long  time. 
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^^  Who  was  she  that 
you  say  ran  from 
youf  said  the  Dean. 

"  My  own  mam.'' 

"  Was  she  cross  to 
you?''  said  the  clerk. 

"  No  ;  slie  was  not 
cross :  she  was  good 
to  me^  but  I  was  had 
to  her.  I  did  cry^  and 
ask  her  all  day  for 
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some  food  to  eat;  but 
she  had  none  to  give ; 
and  so  at  last  she 
ran  from  Fan^  and 
Fan  can-not  find  out 
where  slie  ran  to.'' 
(Here  Iier  cry  got 
loud  once  more.) 
^^Butj  if  she  would 
come  backj  Fan 
would  try  to  vex  her 
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no    more^    and    slie 

would  not  cry 5  or  ask 
tier  for  food^  but  stay 
witli-out  it  all  day 
long«^' 

a  wiiicli  way  did 
slie  go  when  she  went 
from  you?^^  said  the 
Deauo 

"Fan  not  know.^' 
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"And  where  will 
you  go  now?'' 

"Fan  will  go  with 
you.'' 

"You  can-not  go 
with  me^  poor  girl; 
why  do  you  wish  it?" 

"You  were   good 

to  me^  and  good  to 

my  own  dear  inani." 

"  Poor    thing  !     I 
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can -not  have  been 
good  to  yoii  or  her. 
This  isj  I  am  sure^ 
the  first  time  I  have 

seen  yon*^^ 

"N05  no^  yon  savr 
Fan  ten  times;  and 
more  times  than  ten, 
Tvrice  in  one  day  yon 
gave  Fan  six-pence ; 
and  one  bad^  wet  day. 
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you  gave  her  lialf-a- 
CFOwii ;  atidmam^  and 
Faiij  and  all  that  were 
sick^  got  food  to  eat 
that  daya^^ 

"Thi8/^  said  the 
clerk^  "is  the  child 
of  some  one  who 
begs:  she  has^  I  fear^ 
been  told  to  say  what 
is  not  true/'  He  then 
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spoke  to  the  Dean  in 
a  low  tone,  and  said 
that  he  would  take 
her  to  the  house  of 
those  who  beg,  where 
she  would  be  fed  and 
clad,  and  where  she 
might  learn  to  be  a 
good  girl. 

"Me  will  go  with 
you.    Me  will  not  go 
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with  Mm^'^^  said  tlie 
child  in  a  firm  tone ; 
and  she  laid  her 
cheek  once  more 
close  to  the  Dean's 
knee^  and  at  the  same 
time  put  her  arm 
tight  round  his  leg. 

"  You  will  go  with 
this  kind  man^  who 
will  take  care  of  you, 
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will  you  not?''   said 

llCo 

"  No !  Fan  go  with 
youj''  was  all  she 
would  say;  and  then 
she  eat  what  she  had 
left  of  her  bit  of 
bread. 

"  But  I  can  -  not 
take  you  to  the  place 
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where  you  must  go^ 
poor  child.'' 

"Fan  go  into  no 
house  to  beg ;  Fan 
must  go  with  you! 
Fan  will  not  go  to 
beg.'' 

With  much  pains 
they  got  her  to  let  go 
her  hold  of  the  good 
Dean'sleg;  and  while 
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she  drank  some 
warm  milk  which 
they  had  got  for  her^ 
and  sat  once  more 
at  the  fire  to  warm 
her  feetj  he  stole 
from  the  room^  and 
left  her  with  the 
clerkj  whom  he  told 
to  take  kind  care  of 
herein  that  safe  place 
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where  she  was  to  go; 
and  where  he  would 
him  -  self^  he  said^ 
soon  come  to  see 
her^  and  fix  what 
could  be  done  for 
her. 
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PART    II. 

STOLE    OFF. 


He  had  not  gone 
far^  when  the  clerk 
rose  to  put  on  his 
great -coat  to  keep 
him  from  the  rain; 
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and  as  he  put  his 
arms  into  it^  his  back 
was  to  tlie  cliild. 

Thenj  just  as  a 
young  mouse  will 
creep  into  its  hole 
from  the  claws  of  an 
old  cat^  so  did  Fan 
steal  out  of  the  door 
and  run  off^  in  hopes, 
no  doubt^  to  lay  hold 
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of  the  Dean  by  the 
leg  once  more;  but 
he  was  gone  from 
her  sight. 

When  she  could 
not  see  Mm^  up  or 
down^  she  hid  from 
the  clerk^  in  a  back 
lane,  which  was  near, 
and  staid  there  till 
she  felt  her-self  once 
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more  in  pain^  from 
cold,  and  want  of 
food;  then  she  ran 
still  more  fast  than 
at  first,  and  did  cry, 
and  call,  "I  sick!  I 
cold  !  I  dry  !  oh  I 
mam,  come  back  to 
your  own  poor  Fan  V^ 
But  soon  she  stopt 
her  cry;  for,  all  at 
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her  quick  eye  gaw 
the  good  Bean  a§  iie 
stood  oil  tlie  llag§, 
not  far  from  IieFo 

He  liad  done  Iii@ 
almg^  and  all  km  oiit« 
door  good  deeds^  for 
that  day^  tint  one.  He 
was  now  on  his  way 
to    a    house 9   ^here 


3E 
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those  who  are  sick^ 
are  kept  with  care^ 
to  be  made  well.  He 
had  just  got  near  the 
door  of  this  liouse^ 
when  5  swift  as  the 
winds  could  blow^  he 
saw  a  child  tly  to  his 
side ;  and  ere  he 
knew  who  was  near^ 
Fan  took  hold  of  his 


POOR  FAN. 


219 


leg,  with  both  her 
arms  tight  round  it ; 
laid  her  cheek  to  his 
knee,    and,    with    a 

['"SIS 
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ga^p^  and  a  i^ob^  said^ 
"You  are  good  to 
Fan !  Fan  will  go 
with  yon  V^ 

TheDeanfeltninch 
at  a  loss  what  to  do. 
All  who  went  past 
gave  a  stare^  and 
some  a  laugh^  to  see 
a  poor  ehild^  all  wet 
and  in  rags^  cling  to 


POOR  FAN.  221 

his  leg ;  but  Fan  kept 
fast  her  hoM^  so  that 
he  could  not  stir. 

His  foot-man^  who 
was  at  his  back^  got 
in -to  a  great  rage, 
when  he  saw  her 
take  hold  of  his  lord 
by  the  leg;  but  the 
more  the  foot -man 
spoke,  the  more  firm 
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was  Fan's  iiolde  She 
threw  her  eyes^  that 
swam  in  tears^  up  to 
the  eyes  of  the  Dean^ 
and  said^  in  a  tone 
that  went  to  his  hearty 
^>Fan  will  go  with 
you :  Oh !  do  not  let 
this  cross  man  put 
Fan  from  you  T' 
"Why  do  you  wish 


POOR  FAN.  223 

SO  much  to  come  with 
me^  childf  said  lie^ 
"  I  can  -  not  think 
where  yon  liave  seen 
me.'' 

^^My  Lord,''  said 
the  foot-man^  "she  is 
some  bad  cliild^  wlio 
knows^  I  fear^  bnt  too 
wellj  how  to  beg  and 
to  tell  a  lie.'' 
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The  face  of  the 
child  grew  red^  and 
she  said  to  Lord 
Hare^  ^^Fan  does  not 

tell  lies;  Fan  will 
not  heg ;  but  Fan 
ivUi  go  with  yon.'' 

^^  Yon  can-not  have 
seen  me^  child^  that 
I  know  of  2  why  then^ 
I  ask  once  more,  do 
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you   wish    to    come 
with  me  f 

"  You  met  Fan  on 
the  flags  three  times^ 
did  me  not  tell  you^ 
and  you  were  kind 
to  her:  and  Fan  saw 
you  in  a  house^  too^ 
where  mam  was  sick ; 
and  you  were  good 
to  her,  and  made  her 
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glad^  and  made  her 
well.^^ 

"What  is  the  name 
of  your  mam-ma  V^ 

"  Dad  did  call  Iier 
Rose^  but  Fan  has 
no  name  for  her,  but 
just  mam,'' 

"  Where  did  she 
live  r' 
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"  Fan    does    not 
know!" 

L<ord  Hare  knew 
not  what  to  think; 
and  the  foot  -  man, 
hiin-self,  now  felt  for 
the  poor  child,  he 
knew  not  why. 

"  Shall  I  bring  her 
home,inyLord,"said 
he,  "while  you  go  in 
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to  see  the  sick  V^  His 
lord  bid  him  do  so^ 
but  when  he  went  to 
lift  her  in  his  arms^ 
she  clung  to  her  first 
hold^  and  said^ 

"N05  Fan  must 
go  in  here  with  you; 
Fan  will  2:0  in  with 


9? 


you. 
"  Well,  well,  child,'^ 
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said  the  Dean,  at  last, 
"you  may  come  with 
me,  if  you  will;  but 
let  go  my  leg,  I  beg 
of  you,  so  that  I  can 
walk."  He  then  took 
her  by  the  hand;  for 
he  was  kind  and  good 
to  all;  and  led  her 
thro'  the  door,  and 
thro'   the   hall;   and 
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oh !  what  joy  was  in 
her  face  when  she 
found  her  -  self  in  - 
side. 
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PART    III. 

A    PLACE   OF    REST. 

The  door  was  shut 
on  them  all ;  and  Lord 
Hare  stood  to  think 
what  he  would  do^  or 
where  he  could  send 
her;  but  she  felt  at 
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no  loss;  she^  too^ 
stood  for  a  short  time 
at  the  foot  of  the 
stair -case^  and  gave 
a  looli  round,  and 
when  slie  saw  a  set  of 
back  steps  she  ran  to 
them  and  got  to  tlie 
top,  while  LiOr  d  Hare 
was  on  his  way  up 
the  front. 
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"Stand  still,  and 
let  us  see  where  she 
will  go  next,"  said  he 
to  the  foot -man,  as 
they  saw  her  go  into 
one  room,  and  then  in 
and  out  of  more,  till 
she  had  gone  into  all 
that  were  near.  In 
each  she  ran  up  to 
the  beds  where  the 
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sick  lay,  as  if  to  look 
for  some  one. 

At  last,  LiOrd  Hare 
was  sent  for,  to  go 
to  lier  wliom  he  had 
come  to  see ;  and 
wlien  he  went  into 
the  sick  room,  Fan 
clung  to  the  skirt  of 
his  coat,  till  he  told 
her  he  would  not  let 
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her  go  near  the  bed^ 
as  she  who  lay  on  it 
was  just  on  her  way 
to  that  world^  where 
all  who  live  must  one 
day  go. 

He  found  her^  of 
w  horn  he  spoke^  just 
on  the  point  of  death; 
but  she  could  still 
speakjtho'itgaveher 
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great  pain  to  do  so. 
"  Oh  T'  said  she^  in  a 
voice  of  WO5  "where 
is  my  child?  I  left 
her  that  I  might  not 
hear  her  cry^  when  I 
had  no  food  to  give 
her.  Yesj  I  left  my 
sweet  babe!  and  she 
is  dead^  no  doubt  ere 
this.— Oh !  my  child ! 
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my  child  F  Thus  the 
poor     thing     would 

ravec,  and  while  she 
wept^  she  grew  so 
much  worse^  that 
Lord  Hare  saw  she 
must  soon  die. 

But  at  the  sound  of 
hervoice^Fan  would 
not  be  kept  off;  she 
took  her  hand  with 
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haste  from  I^oril 
Hare^  and  got  up  on 
the  hedj  by  the  side 
of  her  who  lay  there; 
and  she  said  low  in 
herear^^Mam^niam^ 
my  own  dear  mam^ 
Fan  is  not  dead;  Fan 
is  here ;  the  good^ 
good  man^  who  gave 
her  the  half-crown. 
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took  care  of  Fan^ 
and  will  take  care  of 
you.'' 

Her  mam-ma  could 
not  speak  for  a  long 
long  time  for  joy:  At 
last  she  said^  ^^He 
will  take  care  of  you^ 
my  child^  as  he  has 
done  of  me;  and  God 
will  be  his  aid^  and 
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yours.  But  take 
heed,  my  child,  take 
great  heed,  to  be  a 
good  girl,  and  to  love 
and  serve  God,  for  it 
is  He,  and  none  but 
He,  who  can  take 
care  of  you.  Oh! 
trust  to  Him,  my 
dear  child,  and  He 
will  guide  you,  and 
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save  you;  and  bring 
you  at  last  to  that 
place  of  rest  where  I 
now  hope  to  go.'' 

She  spoke  no  more^ 
but  shut  her  eyes; 
her  pain  was  then  at 
an  endj  and  her  soul 
went  to  be  in  joy 
with  God. 


9H 
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PART    IV. 

ANEWMAM-MA. 

Oh !  how  Fan  did 
cry  and  sob^  when 
Lord  Hare  made  the 
foot-man  take  her  up 
in  his  arms,  off  the 
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bed^  and  bring   her 
into  Iiis  liome. 

The  Dean  now 
knew  that  Fan  wa^ 
the  child  of  one  who 
had  been  good ;  one 
who  had  had  her  sole 
hope  in  the  Son  of 
G0D5  all  her  life;  and 
when  he  came  to  his 
own  house^  he  sent 
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for  his  child,  a  nice 
young  girl,  who 
would,  he  knew, 
take  care  of  all  who 
were  in  want ;  and  he 
took  Fan  from  the 
foot -man,  and  held 
her  by  the  hand,  and 
bade  God  bless  her; 
and  he  said,  w  ith  His 
help,  he  would  take 
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care  of  her^  while  he 
had  lifea 

But  Fan  could  not 
cease  to  cry^  and  did 
notj  for  some  tiine^ 
seem  to  hear  what 
was  said  to  her :  at 
last  she  saw  a  young 
girl  come  in-to  the 
room^  whose  looks 
were    so    mild    and 
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kind,  that  you  may 
guess,  it  could  be  no 
one  but  the  same 
Jane  Hare,  of  whom 
you  read  in  the  last 
tale  but  one. 

Lord  Hare  led  Fan 
up  to  her,  and  said, 
"Here,  Jane,  I  bring 
you  a  gift  which  I 
think  you  will  like  to 
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have;  you  must  keep 
this  child  in  your 
care^,  and  be  kind  to 
her^  as  if  she  were 
your  own;  you  will, 
I  hope,  teach  her  all 
that  is  good,  and 
bring  her  up  in  the 
love  and  fear  of  God  : 
and  may  He  bless 
you  bothT' 
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Then  Jane  felt  glad 
that  he  wonld  trust 
her  with  so  dear  a 
charge ;  and  she  put 
her  arms  round  Fan^ 
and  gave  her  a  kiss^ 
and  said  to  her  pa-pa^ 
"  G0D5  I  hope^  will 
give  me  grace  to  do 
as  you  have  bid  me.'' 
And  she   took    Fan 
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with  her  to  her  own 
room^  and  knelt 
down  to  a^k  God  to 
bles8  them  both  5  and 
she  tokl  Fan  how  to 
pray  to  God^  and  what 
to  say;  and  she  took 
care  to  form  her 
mind  to  all  that  was 
good ;  and  taught  her^ 
with  wise  and  kind 
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love^  lill  Fan  was 
quite  grown  up ;  and 
when  she  was  a  large 
girlj  like  Jane^  she 
was  as  a  child  to 
Lord  Hare^  and  both 
he  and  Jane  felt  great 
love  for  her  all  the 
days  of  their  life. 

And    nowj     dear 
child^    (let    you    be 
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who  you  may^  that 
have  read  to  the  end 
of  this  tale^)  may  I 
not  ask  you  to  love 
the  great  and  good 
G0D5  who  took  such 
care  of  Fan?  and  will 
you  not  thank  Him^ 
day  and  night,  that 
He  takes  care  of  you, 
and  that  you  are  not 
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left  to  run  thro'  the 
world  sick^  or  cold, 
or  in  want  of  food ; 
and  that,  when  you 
call  for  bread,  or 
wish  for  care.  He 
has  still  at  hand  some 
one,  with  a  good  and 
kind  heart,  who,  for 
His  sake,  will  hear 
your  cry,  and  come 


